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every variety of sport imaginable. One day we shot partridges and duck ; another day we had some deep-sea fishing, for the estancia runs along the seashore; another day we mounted, and coursed hares.
We inspected fat pedigree cattle, prize shire horses, hackneys and sheep. We saw hundreds of breeding mares and polo ponies; we were taken to see the pedigree shire horse sires, all imported from England, the pedigree shorthorn bull, also imported from here, and the pedigree racing sires, among which figured Craganour.
The riding was what pleased me most. Don Miguel Alfredo had numberless thoroughbred horses for riding, all grass fed and all undipped! Not smart if you like, but beneath a dirty, thick coat was a really well-broken animal. He tries all sorts of combinations in horsebreeding.
In one case the union between a hackney sire and a Shetland mare, both pedigree animals, produced a i2-hand pony with very big bone, immensely high action, and a sweeping mane and tail. Don Miguel drove four of these little beggars, who were very strong and pulled like the devil, in a double dogcart. He gave me my first lesson in four-in-hand driving, sitting behind them. He afterwards brought them to London. After being clipped and properly got up, they were as smart a little team in their double dogcart as one could wish to drive. I used often to have them out in Hyde Park, where they created quite a sensation.
The bulls were much more carefully tended as far as appearances went, especially those being got up for show. Their horns were trimmed, sand-papered2io                   ' INDISCRETIONS'
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